
The Magazine Will Feature Tomorrow's
The Height of Clouds. The Oriental Ruby.

THUNDERSTORM clouds are in height from THE ruby of pure alumina,!, c500 to 2,000 feet. The clouds in thunderstorms may W&& oxide of aluminum in a crystalline form, containingbe very deep from two to five miles and more; hence the but one per cent of oxide of iron and one-ha- lf per cent'ofappearance as to is very deceptive. Cumulus
clouds generally occupy a position from 2,000 to 5,000 any other substance. The melting point a about 1,300
feet above the earth. degrees Fahrenheit.

Their Married Life "Sister Susie" By NELL BRINKLEY. I LITTLE' BOBBIE'S
Cepyrlrat, MIT, lateraatleaU Kews "ernce.

A NARRATIVE OF EVERYDAY AFFAIRS -- .; PA

Helen Buys a New Waist and Re-

ceives from Warren Some
Pertinent Advice.

KIT. icews Smln.
was decidedly the prettiest

IT Helen had ever seen, but
was rather expenlsve. Never-

theless ahe eyed It longingly, and
the saleswoman said

"It'a really a bargain for that
amount, madam. It hai been reduced
from nine seventy-flve.- "

Oh. it if a beauty," Helen agreed,
"but I ought not to pay eight dollars
(or a waist. I had hoped to get
something or about five or six."

rBut this Is so dressy." there is
nothing on the other tables nearly
as effective." the saleswoman, re-

turned.
"I know that." agreed Helen;

"Well, I guess I'll hare to take It."
and. as the saleswoman took out
her Inevitable book and pencil
Helen fingered once more the soft
crtpe folds of shell pink with their'
turquoise blu bands. It was really
the most ehrrmtng combination.

It wasn't until Helen reached
home that she noticed the little
tag attached to It that absolved
the owners of the store from any
obligation after ,. the. walit .was
laundered. That made Helen con-
sider again. The waist was so ex-

pensive that she hated to think
that she must spend the money to
have it every time she
wore It. And it was so delicate
that It would soli very easily. She
kid thought, of course, she could
wash it. hut with such an injunc-
tion against it. she really doubted
whether it could be dene or not.
Something else claimed her atten-
tion at the time, however, and the
waist was temporarily forgotten.

Helen laid it away in her shirt-
waist hex among her sachets and
the week-en- d went by. Once she
thought of the waist just before
he dropped off to sleep Saturday

alght, and she mentally decided to

take it back Monday morning, but
Sunday deadened this Impulse, and
Monday brought- so many new
things He do In its wake that she
forgot all about it. And so she(put
the matter off day after day, vntll
a week had slipped by.

The matter was Anally brought to
her attention again by Bunty
Brown, who ran in to call one after-
noon. Bunty was filled to the brim
wijh the new car Bill had bought,
and Helen felt a twinge of envy

and regret that "Warren had dis-

posed of theirs. The next moment
aha forgot all about It, however,
in a more interesting remark.

"I've just had the most horrible
experience with a shirtwaist,"
Bunty was saying. "It had two col-e- rs

and they all ran together the
first day it was washed. I nearly,
cried, because I paid J.T for It."

"I just bought one for $S. and
Tve k-- pt It a week trying to de-

cide whether to take It back or

HICTANER'ZS'
A Strange Story of Mystery and

Fanaticism
(Copyri-hte- dJ

'"THEY. looked at one another for
I a moment, then. In a calm
A voice, Fulbert said:

"Oxus.-l- s your decision final?"
--Yes, Fulbert
There was . another pause. They

took one another's hands, and deep
motion showed Itself in their rugged

faces.
"Very well, go," Fulbert said at

length. "She is your daughter and
I understand. For your sake I will
forgive her for having been the chief
cause of our defeat."

"The unknowing cause, uioert, '
protected Oxus.

"The child's unconsciousness ha
been more dsngerous than all Seve- -
reoa plotting, ml Severae was pun
ished by death." said the priest. Rals-zin- g

his voice, he went on.
"Oxus, woman should only be man's

Instrument. When she is anything
else she is the woman devouring the
keystone of the edifice. All crumbles
then. Marthar- - the instrument, gave
us Hlctaner. M)iette. because we
neglected to use her from the first,
caused the loss of Hlctaner. Let this
be a lesson for the future, Oxus."

"It will be a lesson, brother."
The two men embraced each other,

and Fulbert murmured:
"Go. Oxus. You will know where to

find me. I shall wait a month for you.
If you Jo not appear then, I will take
the electric mirror, our remaining
weapon, and until its force is exhausted,
I will go and strike down one after an-
other the men who have touched us. But
you will come, for when the edifice
crumbles, the strong must build another.
Go, Oxus. Go to make Molsette's happi-
ness."

Oxus left the lsboratory and went to
MoIsette's secret prison. Pale and emaci-
ated, almost unearthly, and of a beauty
which was splrllllke. the young girl
received her father with a melancholy
smile of affection.

"Molsette," raid Oxus In a trembling!
voice, "the hour of your happiness has f

not. 1 hate to think of having It
dry cleaned every time."

"That's what I thought, and I
washed it so carefully, but it's
ruined, and It serves me right. Next
time I'll stick to all one color or
plain white."

Helen got into her street clothes
as soon as Bunty had left and de-

cided to take the waist back im-

mediately She could hardly wait to
get Into Croft & Ordway'a. and she
hurried Instantly to the same sales-

woman who had waited on her.
"How did you like your walatr

the woman asked smilingly.
"Oh. I'm bringing it back," Helen

said quickly. "I didn't mean to keep
it so long, but I've been busy. I.
want to have it credited and 111 take
something of one color not so ex-

pensive."
The woman looked dubious. Tra

afraid it won't be possible to credit
It." she explained. "Tou see the
store has adopted that new prin-

ciple since the war, no goods ex-

changed or credited' after a week's
time has elapsed."

But surely they will . take it
back," Helen persisted. "Why, it
hasn't been taken out
wrappings."

Tm afraid that won't make any
difference, it's a rule, you know."
and Helen discovered that, argue as
ahe would, the waist could not be
exchanged.

It seemed en the way home that
lust because she wanted to ex
change It. that nothing else would
do. She forgot the beauty of the
waist, and remembered only Its
perishable qualities. 'Why had she
ever been so foolish?

'Warren was home when Helen
reached there and exclaimed at her
disappointed face. Helen laughed a
little, and finally confessed.

"Of course I was foolish in the
beginning, 'Warren, but It'a a
charge, and I didn't think I'd have
a hii of trouble exchanging It any
time."

"Did you ever stop how
mucV'tln and energy Is wasted on
people like you," Warren said earn-
estly. "Every department store has
had to keep up a regular office
force just to attend to the woman
who don't think before buying
things. This Is war time you know,
and service cannot be wasted. If it
will teach you a lesson, I ahan't
mind paying for the waist to be dry
cleaned. After all, it la a beauty.
Isn t ltT

"It 1." Helen assented, "and I do
see things more clearly, m really
remember and try not to buy fool-
ishly." And Helen thought happily
of Warren's fa IV statement of facts,
and how much more ahe profited by
his advice when It was given in this
manner.

(Wateh for the Beat lestallmrat of
this neat ieterestlag series.)

I ni urn you say, ratnerr' she cried
, trembling, emotion flushing her cheeks.
; "Soon you will know all," the father
answered. - iiut at present prepare your-
self. In two hours we leave, so get to-
gether all your most precious be-
longings."

"We leave?" stammered the young
girl.

"Yes. and I intend to give you Hlc-
taner forever."

He had opened his arms. Molsette
threw herself Into them, weeping and
stammering.

"Oh, father! Father!"
Two hours later the electric launch

left the Lost Isle, In the hands of one
of the Buddhist brothers. Aboard were
Oxus, Molsette, and Dora. Oxu- - rt

brought a coffer filled with gold. Dora
had brought the clothing necetsary to
her mistress and herself. But Molsette
brought one thing the glass mask
which Hlctaner had dropped on the rockat Aurora's chair on the day of their
first meeting.

The next morning but two inhabi-
tants were left on the Lost Isle Ful-
bert and the negro Sclpio.

After midnight, when the last of
the launches left the Island, the twogave themselves up to mysterious ac-
tivities. They bore into the deepest
of the grottoes great loads of Instru-
ments, books, machines and heavy
chests which had been scatteredthrough the upper rooms. After these
rooms had been stripped of all they
contained In value, long steel tubes,
from which came copper wires, were
placed in them. These wires all led
to the central stairway where Sclpio
hooked them to Copper plaques
pierced with holes.

The Last er fce I.lr.
"Is it finished?" asked Tulbcrt.
"It is finished, master."
"The launch?"
"It Is outside. All is in readiness."
"Hook on the last wire and let us

go."
"It is done, mtster"
With a firm step Fulbert climbed

the stairs. Outside upon the rocks he
stood up to hts full height and cast
his eagle eye along the horizon.

(T De Centlnaed Temerrow.)
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HE stuffs cotton In her pinks gray sweater (or a Sammy In
lev days is bleak .No Man's Land" Winter time. The

THE FATAL RING
(Novelised from the photo-pla- y 'The

Fatal Ring.?)

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 10.

(Cepyrlrbl, 1817. by Fred Jictico. alt rijSU
reierred.)

" HEIil advent had been so sud-

den, so unexpected, that for
an Instant Tom was dazed

incapable of defending himself. He
went fown under their fierce on-

slaught.
He was up sgaln In an Instant.

proving himself more than a match
for the Arabs, strong and agile and
wiry as they were, for their skill
lay In dodging blows, not ift stop
ping them, and Tom managed la
land now and then. An uppercut
on the point of the chin dls'posed

of one of his tormentors and he was
free to turn his attention to the
other.

A Fight to the Death.
But the second had discovered

the folly of getting within reach
of Tom's flsts, and he tried to keep

his distance. Tom wss forced to
rush him, therefore, drove him off

a yard or two. then turned and made

for the cabin.
The Arab drew a gun and fired

Just as Tom reached the doorway,

and his bullet bit into Tom-- s shoul-

der; but Tom managed to stagger
into the cabin and bolt the door
behind him.

He dragged himself to the wall,
got a gun. loaded It and reached
the window. An Arab was sneak-
ing cautiously .toward the same
window from the outside of the
cabin and Tom picked him oQ.

But now. the High I'rlesleis and"

the other Arabs came up and the
word was passed to surround the
house.

Two Arabs brought up a ladder
acd with It mounted to the upper

story. Obtaining entrance there
without difficulty, they cautiously.
descended the stairs.

An Arab appeared at the window
behind Tom and smashed the glass:
and as he turned to level his gun.
another Arab leaped Into the room
st the other side Tlvrn he mad a
no.se and as Tom turned. The first
Arab entered. IS this time, the

1- -

ears while she knits a warm air
far -off France, for the bird and

Bat Miss

Who's Who in the Thrilling New Film
Pearl Standish ... ..:. v .PEARL WHITE
Richard Carshike . . . .Warner Oland
The High Priestess . . :

Tom Carleton ...-.

Arabs who had entered above, had
reached the lower floor and one of
them now lesped upop-Tp-

The other Aral; swiftly followed
suit. He was held fest and strongly
bound. T!-e- "while two Araii('m.adi
a pile of the furnitute VMd'tiedding

Anecdotes of
Dr. Addison. English Minister of

Reconstruction, Is credited with be-

ing one of the most tactful of public

speakers.
Even when hecl.led h has the

happiest knack of skilfully parry-In- c

an Inconvenient question.
At one of his mectinss. for in-

stance, he was asfcrd by a lady.'",
the audiince whether lie was In

favor of the repeal of the y

laws.
"Madam, I'm afsoller:" ai Dr.

Addison's diplomatic reply.
Oh another occasion a lUixton

Socialist, on of his constituent. In.
quired 9 to whether he thought
that millionaires should be allowed
to exist.

Instead of answering the question
direct. Addison musingly remarked.
"WH1. I'm sure I don't know.
Rockefeller and the rest all say that- -

my window a
loie ibe until shadows 1IIL

closes around like a while friends and
butterflies and the game and the sea call!

Ulysses keeps eyes down end thinks hard of a

....

glfl

Ruby Hoffman
Henry Gsell

end set file to It. two others car-
ried the helpless reporter out Into
tho woods.

AsTom and his captors reached
the clearing they were met by the
Trieste"", who had been anailing
the Result of the siege at a distance.

tfle Famous
wrafth does not bring happiness. I
know from personal experience thatpoverty, doesn't bring it cither.
What nn earth does Ii matter thenone way or th other?"

i

That 'most versatile of laughter-m&kera- i-

Joe Coyne, told good
story' the other day nf a con-
vivial acquaintance of h's lip wa
invited to dinner by .1. mutual friend.

As the night was d.irk. and the
house of the giver of Hie feast was
situated at the end of o and
muddy lane, he was advised to bring

big .lantern to light him on his
Way home.

After a very jovial evening the
rnnvivlai one left, and paddled back
through the mud firmly gripping his
heavy burden by the handle.

.Vest morning he received this
message from his host:

"Herewith y.our lantern; please
return parrot and cage."

Compensation.
. .. - By Jane McLean.

came In crumbling of the dismal rain.
SnL But I, who heard at dawn its rhythmic beat.

small, cool fingers searching out raj-- window pane,
' Saw but the beauty of tho wind-swe- street.
1 saw ihe mountains rimmed In leaden gray.

The sodden writhing of the apple trees;
Tho drenched brown leaves the wind had blown 33tray,

Only as one who. searching, really sees

I call magic
And rain the

sea,

a

murky

chap she knows who'll turn.np the deep wool collar around
purple ears and bless her while he does it, and sticks it
out! yELL BRIXKLEY.

A Story of"Romance, "

Love and Mystery
"Tou are Just In. time." ahe cried.

"From the hill, yonder, I have Just
seen the Standlsh girl coming with
aid. I did not make out her com-
panions, but I advise Instant flight."

--It shall be as you advise," as-

sented one of the Arabs.
They hurried to the automobile

which was waiting, hidden in a
clump of trees near by. But as thay
reached it. Pearl and the "Spider"
drove up.

Seeing only one man with Pearl.
and that one a vtry small and
twisted man, the Arabs, hesitated
and watched. They saw Pearl and
Tho Bplder" rush Into the cabin to
extinguish the Ore for already
smoke was pouring out of the lower
windows.

And then a' diabolical plot was
hatched.

"There are explosives in the
house!" cried one of the Arabs 'sud-
denly, "I saw them."

"If they should become Ignited be-

fore she' escapes she will be'swept
from our path once and for all
time!" said another. .

"Co! Prevent her escape!" or-

dered the High Frlest'ess.
The Arabs sped to do her bidding

joyously. Two crept up and made
fast the front door. Two mafia fist
the windows. One mounted to the
root to bar the exit there. Then
all together crept back to the car,
from which safe distance they
awaited the destruction of the cabin.

By this time Pearl and 'The
Spider" had discovered what was
afoot, however, and they were try-

ing one window after another In

search of an exit.
The lower floor was Impossible

because of the smoke. They mount-

ed the stairs and found one open-

ing tnat had been overlooked. But
as they were about to climb through
into the fresh air the explosion oc-

curred.
With the terrific crash, the walls

of the cabin blew outward, the roof
caved In and the .whole dwelling
crumpled-u- p it had been
a house of cards.

Tom Carleton uttered a cry of ter-
ror and closed his eyes. The Arabs
smiled contentedly as they gaxed
upon the burning ruins that once
had been a house: then they en-

tered the car and drove off

Tv Uc Continued lloaday.

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Be Friendly.
rjEAB. MISS FAIRFAX:

I am .twenty, and Ave years
ago became acquainted with a
young man. whom I dearly lore.
He Is also about mr age and at
present attending a college.

I am positive that during all
that time he loved me vtry much,
but' being so 'young and not In a
position found it Impossible to
tell me so.

In spite of my love for hint I
have always acted aa though I
cared nothing about him. because
I felt I had no right to encourage
one so young, and I 'did not care
to go out with him much an--

have him spend money on rael
JTow I am convinced more than

ever that I cannot alonr-
without him and feel that if Ido not tell him of ray love for him
I may lose him. as ha is under the
Impression that I do not care.

b. a.
J'OR'you to be friendly and cour-

teous is, of course, the thing
to do, but' don't let emotion drive
you to foolish courses. Maybe you
are making up the whole situation
out of your own mind. Take a
friendship for granted, hut not a
love affair. There was never any
reason why you need have been
rude or why you need to have acted
with a lack of amiability.

Each Must Decide.
JJEAU MISS FAIRFA.T1

I am twenty-on- e, and havebeen going a.bout for two years
with a man now In the army. He
often asks me. "Won'd vou marry
me If I were to come back a crip-pi-

Now. Miss Fairfax. I love
this man dearly, but I evade thisquestion for I cannot find an an-
swer. Can you? P. C a

fpiIIS. my dear girl. Is the type of
question which each of us must

answer for herself. If It were I, I
feel "fairly sure that If the man I
loved were ready to sacrifice him-
self for his country, I should love
him no less If he came back
malme. and should feel that I was
only dc .ig my bit to prove my own
loyalty and fineness of feeling when
I mixed him. with all Joy and
sincerity, that It was he I loved,
his charar r and his personality
and that physical change cnuTd not
affect the depth of my feeling.

By William F. Kirk.
bought two (3) new suteMA for me yesterday A she sed

I look fine in them, she sed
. they made me look like a rtglar

llttel man.
That Is the stuff. Bobble, std rs

wen he calm hoam saw the sutcs.
Doll up for the dear sex; std" P.
Tou are & chip of the old block, Ta.
sed. Wen I was yure age X was
the bestdxessed-beyt- n' our block.
Pa aVsCTha Cross the Creek Gang
was all jellus of me. sd Fa, but
any time they started anything I
'vjas thara to show them that a well
dressed boy can (lie better thsij a.

ragged boy. ra sfd.
Yure mothrsfftn toild me about

that horrid Cross the Creek Gang.
sed Ma. She sed you wud have .a
nice complexshun wen you was, a
llttel boy If it Indent b'e'en part
blacky & bl'a all the time'..

Mothers have poor memrles. sed
Fa. thay have so' many things te
lock af ter-th- at thajr doant reejoero-b- er

all the battels tEare sons win.
However, sed Pa, letting that pass
& to the su'bjeck of
good dress. I am glad to ! Bob-
bie all rigged out in titm glad

He Is the dlstiii-glshe- d

son of a did.
sea Pa.

Isent that a deer llttel. coat, at
Ma. I toald Bobble, he most ware
it wen he speeks his' peace, next
Friday...... -- I

tI kind of, envy Bobble about
speaking peeces, sed' Pa.' It ,h"as
been yeers since any peete I saoke
has been llssend to. Pa sed. What
are you going to spaek. Babbit, ssS
Pa. bew

- - - - f- - fc- - J -f. fay

Here I am..
'Bowing low.

Dressed ,to. kill
'" - nowara.to ..jjj!.

Bobble wll speek 'what tie
teacher wants him 'to apeak, sec
Ma He is thinking of speekins;
The Arab's FarewelMe HJs Steed.

JJvvhJHis fa strand.'old peecJe.
s'ed""p.'l "ue4 tip" speek It myself.
sed Pa. It always made a grate, hit
wen I spbkj' ikied Pa.-- --The chll- -
dern allways clapped wen, I get
thru ,

1 do net dout It; sed Ma. Speek- -
peeces Is grand for" cbilder.

Thay are! crowing up In vary un- -
.tetteld toes now, sed, JIa. tt bee

r oar long'ltie "time will' cuni- wen
nobody Will git anything in this
wurld if he dosent apeak up' for ft.
so I am glad llttel Bobbls Is titling
this pracktls. sed Ma.

Speeklng peeces Is good for the
memory, sed. rfa. Weif sj".k(cj'lems
a long poem to speek in skool he
has. made bis memory Jest that
much stronger. My father toald
me .1 culd newer lern Uorashus at
the Bridge, sed Fa. but I fooled
him. I lerned It In two days.-se-

Pa. I cud reesltajlt eeren to this
day. sed Pa.
Lars Porseny.of Clustum

By them nine gods he swoar .
That the grate house

Shud suffer rong no moar.
By them nine gods he swoar it

A sent an A. D. T.
Now who will stand on -- ether," hand

4b keep that bridge with me?

Fine, sed Ma. you have a wonder-
ful memory about aura things.

I am wunderful In many'
sed Pa, but It Is only now

& then that my llttel wife' talks
notls. sed Pa. Doant buy Bobble
any moar uniforms, sed Pa, It looks
like a long, lard Winter.

I am going to .wareona.cC vsar
new antes to skool but' I --wish I
dldent have to beekausa"kld glta
kidded by the kid's. . -

Long Flights by Birds.
A thrush "was 'caught South,

port recently with a ring en Its leg
marked, '"Inform Wltherby. High
Holborn, London." Mr. H. F.
Wltherby, who Is the editor of
"British Birds." has. since 110. had
75,000 birds so marked in the hope
of learning something about ther
travels. A swallow ringed In Lan-

cashire was found seven months
later at Grahamstown, South Africa.
R.000 miles away. A "lesser blsck-back- ed

gull." ringed at te Fame
Islands, off Northumberland, waa
found eight months later at St.
Louis. Senegal; and a blackbird,
ringed London, was found In w

a few weeks afterwards. It
would seem that birds are greater
travelers than most of us Imagine.

35,000,000 Documents ln
One Room.

One of the most marvellous or-
ganisations In the world Is found
In the new buildings at Kew of the
Claims and Record Department of
the Ministry of Labor. Hare the
whole work of unemployment

formerly adralnlatared from
various towns throughout the
United Kingdom, Is directed.

In one room alone 35.009,000 doe ,
uments relating to workmen a in
eurance are housed, and even In
this labyrinth It Is possible to trace
the name and full partlculare of
any calm In two or three minutes.
The efficient wording of an In ,
tr'.cate and complicated system Is '
carried out almost entirely by a
staff of women numbering over (0t I


